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ed Territories Part 8: 


m! Grey Space, has invaded the Uncharted Territories, 

~ t nation has been conquered: the Luxans, the Scar 

the Hynetians. Не Nebari, and more, their leaders imprisoned. Among the few holdouts are А 
Peacekeepers, пом ınder theleadérship of Aeryn Sun and the crew on Moya, and currently regrouping 

~ after the Kkore а | тоз! of | their forces. Crichton and Aeryn have set up a camp in the Falaman 

T h formed a ragtag fleet of surviving ships and people from all over the Uncharteds 

who continue to resist the conquerors. 
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TRAINING O! 
BACK ON EARTH. SEEMS Li 
MILLION CYCLES AGO NOW. 


Y WHO TRAINED ME WAS AN AIR 
FORCE CAPTAIN. HIS NAME WAS JOHN, TOO, SO 
HE CALLED ME “JUNIOR.” НЕР ONLY WORK 
ON THE SIMULATORS. SAID HE'D NEVER GET I 
AN ACTUAL PLANE AGAIN. 


THIS ACE HOTSHOT, 

SUPPOSED TO BE 

THE BEST IN THE 
BUSINESS. 


LAST THING HE 
О ME AFTER І 


GOTTEN BACK FROM THE 
ULF, WHERE HE 
T INTO А BUNCH OF 
NOAGEMENTS. HIS С.О. 
TOLD ME FLYING HAD 
BEEN RUINED FOR 
HIM BY WAR. 


ODAY, LOOKING 
BARREL OF THE 
CANNON, 1 FINALLY 








SO MANY HAVE PERISHED 
SINCE THIS WAR STARTED. I'VE 


‘TRIED NOT TO FEEL ANYTHING. 











FOR THE FIRST TIME SINCE 
1 CAME ON BOARD MOYA, IM 


GRATEFUL FOR THE PEACEKEEPER 
TRAINING THAT ALLOWS ME TO 
‘SUPPRESS MY EMOTIONS. 








BRACA, 
MOVE YOUR 
FLOTILLA ABOUT A 
METRA CLOSER, YOUR 
WEAPONS WILL BE 

MORE EFFICIENT, 
















PILOT, HAVE MOYA COORDINATE W 
CILLA AND TIYO TO LOCATE ESCAPE 
PODS AND RESCUE THEM. 





WHEN I DO THINK 
ABOUT THOSE WHO 
DIED, 1 TRY TO 
REMEMBER WHAT 
I DIDN'T LIKE ABOUT 
THEM. IT MAKES IT 
EASIER 







JOSBEK WAS 
CRAIS'S C.O. WHEN 
1 WAS HIS SOLDIER. 


A PEWNKAH OF A 
HARDLINER. AND IT 
WAS HE WHO MADE 

ME PEACKEEPER 

COMMANDANT. 


KIRLIX WAS A 
PAIN IN THE EEMA, 


A CYCLE, AND SHE DIED SAVING MOYA, AND I WANT 
TO GRIEVE FOR HER, BUT I CANNOT. 





ALWAYS POKING 
ME WITH A JIRLIK 












NO, GENERAL 
SHELE, YOU'RE LOSING 
FORMATION! FIRM YOUR 
SHIPS UP! 













I'S ALL 
RIGHT, DEKE--YOUR 
FATHER WILL GET 
OUT OF THIS 

















IF 1 HAVE TO 
WATCH JOHN DIE 
AGAIN, THEN I 
MOST ASSUREDLY 
WILL BREAK. 








\ X X y AERYN, DUNNO 
WHO THESE Guys 


АР PUT Her 





'QU 
HEAR THA, DEKE, 
YOUR FATHER’ 
ALIVE! 










SCRATCH 
THAT, Т KNOW WHO 
ONE OF THESE 
GUYS IS. 







AND IT AIN'T 
GOOD... 








SENSORS CONFIRM THAT CHINA, WHAT THE FRELL 
IT IS THE DORVALA, BUT IT ARE YOU DOING WITH THE 
| AND THE OTHER SHIPS HAVE MAN WHO'S TRYING TO 
| DESTROYED TWO МО! KILL DEKE? 
KKORE SHIPS. 2 













PIP, 119 NOT 

THAT WE AIN'T 

GLAD TO SEE 
You-- 










BUT CAN WE 
WAIT TO TRY TO KILL 
EACH OTHER UNTIL AFTER 
THE KKORE D 
TO KILL ALI 












CRICHIONS 
RIGHT. THE 
KKORES THE 
THREAT RIGHT 
ка 





WW 






--BUT YOU'RE 
RIGHT. WE WILL 
DEAL WITH IT AT THE 
APPROPRIATE Д 
TIME. ) 
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= BUT DEAL 
WITH IT WE 


=> SHALL. 
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TO HAVE JOHN'S LIFE 
SAVED BY THE PERSON 
WHO ALMOST KILLED DEKE 
ON HYNERIA AND AGAIN 
ON MOYA. 


AND TO SEE CHIANA 
WITH HIM--THAT DEFIES 





SHE 
BETRAY US LIKE THA 
















UT, MUCH AS IT 
PAINS ME TO ADMIT 
TT, ROIIN WAS RIGHT. 





OUR FOCUS 
MUST BE О 





THAT IS WHY I CANNOT GRIEVE 
PROPERLY FOR SIKOZU OR ANY 
ОЁ THE OTHERS WHO'VE FALLEN. 











AND WHY 1 MUST FOCUS 
NOW, NOT ON THE HUSBAND 
I ALMOST LOST OR THE 
KILLER WHO WOULD TAKE 
AWAY MY SON OR THE 
FRIEND WHO'S TAKEN UP 
WITH AN ENEMY-- 





2 
LIVES LIKE NO ONE ELSI AND 1 ALSO SEE THE 
IVE EVER MET. PRAGMATISM. HE DOES. 
WHAT HE DOES, AND HE 
< O BUT A 
I ALSO SEE THE PAIN NOTHING TA 
AND LOSS, PARTICULARLY JOB TO HIM, JUST ик 
REGARDING DAL ANY OTHER, 
HE NAMED THIS SHIP 


WHAT SCARES 
ME 15 HOW. 


WHAT WORRIES ME 

THAT, UNTIL WE ARRIVED 
AT THE FALAMAN 
Т! 


ANDISsTLL Ё 
DON'T KNOW WHAT 
HE/LL DO WHEN 
OVER. 





, BE ABLE 
PEACEKEEPERS 
ATTLE. 


EACH OF MY COMMANDING: 
OFFICERS 


SELF-SERVING--THERE WAS 
NOTHING LEFT FOR ME. 




















COMMANDANT 
NE OF THE 
VESSELS 15 
ING TOWARD ONE 
THE ASTEROIDS. 
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SCANS SHOW 
THAT THE ASTEROID 
15 LACED WITH 
NOVATRIN, 








PILOT, SEND THE 
COORDINATES OF THAT 
AS ID TO ALL N 





JENCY, 
AND PUT ME ON 
INTERSHIR. 













ALL SHIPS, THIS 15 
COMMANDANT SUN. 











YOU ARE 

RECEIVING COORDINATES 
FROM MOYA PILOT. MOVE 
AT LEAST TWO THOUSAND 
METRAS AWAY FROM THAT 
POSITION, NOW! 















PILOT, 
DAMAGE 
REPORT! 

















W^ THE KKORE SHIP 
DESTROYED ITSELF AND 
TWO OTHER KKORE 
2 IELL AS AT 
LEAST SEVENTY-FIVE 
OF OUR SHIPS. 







WE CANNOT 
CONTINUE WITH 
THIS--OUR 
LOSSES ARE 
TOO GREAT. 














ARE 
YOU SUGGESTING 
| SURRENDER, ADMIRAL 
ZOBREK? 











ON Y 
PROMO 











MY IDEA 
М STILL NOT 





AFTER THAT--ALWAYS DOI 
WHAT OTHERS WANTED OR 
NEEDED ME TO DO. AND 
1 THRN 


FOR MYSELF— 
IMMEDIATELY FELL INTO 
BED WITH CHIANA, 
ALIENATING ME FROM 


UXAN ARMY, ВЕС) 
1 THOUGHT IT W 
BE WHAT HE WA 


MYSELF THAT DOESN'T 
BITE ME IN THE BEMA. 











In anticipation of next month’s release of ELRIC: THE BALANCE 
LOST, there’s no better time than the present to talk about how 
Elric of Melniboné came back to comics and what you're in store 
for. Back in 2009 at the San Diego Comic-Con (there's more than a 
few great stories that start out like this) | met the author Chris 
Roberson for the first time. Keep in mind, this is before Chris was 
the comic book-making force of nature that's He | оц 
ZOMBIE, the terrific Cinderella FABLES tie-ins, and SUPERM; Wie 
also writes for some other scrappy comic book publisher). Nerd 
bonding commenced almost immediately as we got on the subject 
of he Linda author Michael Moorcock. | remember being 
три that Chris had even read the adventures of Moorcock's 
Metatemporal Detective, Sir Seaton Begg*. Here was a uy who 
knew his stuff. Needless to say, | endeavored almost immediatel 
to trick Chris into writing comics for us. He's still allowing himself 
to be tricked to this day. 


‘Somewhere within this timeline we concocted the ambitious idea 
of bringing Moorcock’s most famous creation, the albino antihero 
Elric of Melniboné, back to comics in the grand fashion. 
Approaching the comic book resurgence of arguably the greatest 
sword and sorcery character ever created was no easy task. 
Melt we had the of Michael Moorcock, a perfect 
writer in Chris Roberson, and a few other tricks up our sleeve. 


But that’s a story for next month as we pull back the curtain and 
delve into the creative team, the story, and what ELRIC: THE 
BALANCE LOST has in common with CRISIS ON INFINITE EARTHS. 


Until next time, | remain (in this version of the Multiverse)... 


—Matt Gagnon 
Editor-in-Chief 


* highly recommend reading (һе Holmesian mysteries of Sir 
Seaton Begg and his dapper friend, the pathologist Dr. Taffy 
Sinclair, if you get a chance. The good folks at Pyr put out a 
collection of the stories a few years back, aptly titled THE 
METATEMPORAL DETECTIVE. 
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